A sketch of my life 


ANNA ROSS YOUNG DUKE 


My father Adolphia Yeung was bern in Putman County, Tenn. 
February 27, 1816. They lived within three miles ef each 
etner, my mother and father, in a farming district. My mother 
Rheda Byrne Jared Yeung, was bern in Putman Ceunty, Tennessee 
en October 24, 1826. They were married July 26, 1836. My 
father was a carpenter by trade, in fact was very handy at it 
and any kind ef werk he undertook, His father was considered 
a woll-te-de southener, he had a grist mill and saw mill cemb- 
ined, alse a carpenter shop. He had a large erchard with 
mest any kind ef fruit. There was a cider press in the middle 
ef th orchard alse plenty ef water mellens in season. 

Old time southerners empleyed negre help mest ef the time. 
When my father was abeut ten years eld his father died, then 
he and twe brothers, Allen ahd Harmen werked en the fathers 

lace. 

My mether was a good seamstress, she learned te be a tailer 
and made mestly mens clething by hand, before sewing machines 
were theught ef. She was very artistic with her needle work, 
She made beautiful quilts and bedspreads ef original desings. 

She alse padded and lined caskets after they were made of 

black walnut, and varnished by my father, 

When my sen A.Y. Duke was en a missien in Tennessee he 
visited the eld place and some relatives were still living 
there, My uncle David Nichols said te hin, “Adelphia duke, 
there never has been anether such man as your grandfater, 
Adelphia Young as it seemed, he could de anything and make 
anything he put his hand te., He was very leving and effec- 
tionate, kind and gentle with his family. Refined and 
medest in his nature and te knew him was te leve him." 

In the year of 1842, Jehn D. Lee and Alfred Young, my 
fathers cousin, breught the gospel to us. My father and 
mether both joined the church, each ene being the enly ene in 
their respective families to join, In the fall of 1643 we moved 
te Nauvee. My sister Martha was then a baby. We lived 
in the basement of Jonn D. Lees! heme, while we were in the 
Lee House we were awakened en morning ebeut day-break, by 
Hyrum Weelsey, brether-in-law te Jehn D. Lee, calling frem 
the fleor above us. 

He called te my mother saying,"Oh, Rheda, Rheda, Jeseph 
and Hyrum have been murdered." I will remember raising up in 
bed and what an impression it made en me. That day everyene 
esd in tears. 


duly 13, 1839 


My father worked en the Nauvee Temple until it was nearly 
cempleted and he and mether had their endewments in that Temple. 
We lived there until the saints were driven eut in 1846 
then went te Ceuncil Bluffs, Iewa, We remained in winter 
Quarters until the spring of 1848, and then meved up the river 
te Summer quarters, where we assisted in raising a crep. 

In July ef that summer our family all came dewn with "Chillis 
and Fever." we were very ill but every other day my fatner felt 
better and weuld te te get water. I remember going with a little 
tin bucket. That was all I was able te carry up the hill from 
the creck, Nearly every ene in the camp was sick at that time, 
My yeungest brother Allen, whos was enly a baby, died ef the black 
scirve canker. Every baby in the camp died ef it. 

When my father felt a little better, he went back te Tenn- 
essee te see his mether ence more before starting fer Utah. 
While en his way he caught a severe cold and shen he get back 
te his methers heme he teek werse and was very sick all winter. 

In the spring he sent his brether Harmen back te Summer 
Quarters fer us. We were all glad te see eur uncle ence more 
and we knew we would get back te Tennessee and see eur grand- 
mether. When we get back we hardly knew eur father he had 
been at deaths deer and he leeked so pale and sick..By this 
time we had gene through nearly everything we had and when my 
parents felt well enough they started te werk again. Tegether 
means to ge te the valley ef the meuntains. 

My father put up a reugh leg carpenter shep and went ts 
work, my mether alse was busy getting everything she ceuld 
ready to make the jeurney comfertable and when they were ready 
te start they were as well fitted eut fer the trip as could be 
at that time. 

On March 13, 1852, we bade eur relatives all geed-by. 

As my father said goedby tw his meter she said,"Adelphia, I'm 
afraid I shall never see yeu again." Mid tears and embraces 
he said, "Mether yeu might out live us all." 

We went te Nashville about fifty miles frem eur heme and 
teok a steamer. It was ill fated beat "Saluda" and at Lexingten 
Misseuri it blew up. It wes an eld beat and hardly fit te 
make the trip. It was in the spring and there was big chuncks 
ef ice fleating dewn the river and as we were sailing up the 
river it made it hard fer the beat te plew thru the ice. After 
standing still at Lexingten all night tne beat wes preparing te 
take a fresh start up the river te Kenesville and the Captain 


the pewer of the Lerd was the enly thing that could sustain her 
under his streke. 

Our trip frem then en was uneventful. Ne mere sickness 
er death. My sister Frances was then fifteen years eld and I was 
just twelve. We being the eldest helped mether yeke the exen and 
drive them the rest ef the way acress the plains. One ef our best 
exen died and we had te put a cew in and ene yeke with twe cows 
make three yeke in all. There was plenty ef grass aleng the way and 
we would milk the cews and set the pans ever night, then in the 
merning skim eff the cream and put it in a little stene jar in the 
wagen, During the day and by night it would be churned te butter 
from the jelting ef the wagen. 

Mether made her ewn yeast cakes befere we left and we had 
light bread er het bisquits, when ever we wished them. Our 
uncle Jell McCullech let us ceek en their camp steve as they 
were traveling next te us. Mether alse had plenty ef crackers 
she had baked them befere she started. They were made ef fleur and 
salt end shertning and relled out and peunded te make them light 
we had never heard ef baking pewder, er seda, We had some of the 
crackers when we get te Salt Lake, 

We were abeut three er feur menths making the trip. Our last 
camp was made just the other side of little meuntain befere 
entering the valley. In the merning after breakfast we cleaned 
eurselves up and made our selves leek as goed as we could before 
entering the city ef Salt Lake. This was abeut September 23, 1852, 
As we left camp that morning it did net Seem pessible that this 
was eur last day ef eur leng treck er jeurney, fer as children, 
we felt as theugh we weuld never reach eur destinatien, after 
father died, for we had been se dependent en him. After geing 
ever the mountain we were all thrilled with the jey, as we gazed en 
the besutiful valley. The meuntains, the lake and little nest ef 
heuses called the city. This then was eur destination. Here the 
great Temple would be built, in this premised land. We had 
found a place which Ged fer us prepared, far away in the West, 
where nene would ceme te harm er make afraid, there the Saints 
sheuld be blest. 

My mether hired a man te drive dewn the meuntain. He was net 
used te driving se my sister Frances helped him with the Oxen 
and I tended the leck chains ən the wheel. We get dewn in the 
city late in the afterneen and went te the heme of my mether's 
ceusin. Jehn Vance, they had just meved inte a new adebe heuse, 
se they let mether live in the old ene. We lived there almest 
three menths. We had enly been there a few days when Brigham 
Yeung came te see us, He was in a buggy and had ene ef his wives 
with him. She had been acwuainted with mether in Ceuncil Bluffs. 


She was emmeline Free befere her marriszge. She new had fevr 
little girls and he engaged my mether te sew fer her. This 
helped te earn eur living. I remember once ef seeing Brigham 
pring @ sack ef fleur, vegetables in pzyment fer the sewing. 

My fathers cousin, Alfred Young, whe nad breught the 
gospel te us in Tennessee, new lived in Cettenweed, He cane 
te see my mother and after a while we meved ts Cettenwoed, 
where we lived en a farm. In December ef that seme year, 
mether married Alfred Yeung and we lived there fer three 
years, Then we moved te Preve in 1855. After selling a yeke 
of oxen and eur place, we beught a place. Our heuse was 
adebe like mest ef the heuses were then, There were a few 
leg heuses. We all werked and helped make the living. In 
the fall we weuld gather service erries and greund cherries 
and dry them fer winter, We spunand weve eur ew cleth, 
mother made eur clethes as well as clethes fer ethers. 

On March 6th, 1857, I married Rebert Stene Duke. We 
lived in Preve until we had twe children, little Beb and 
Adelphia. Then we went up inte what was called then, Preve 
Valley later was named Heber. My sister Martha and her 
husband Jehn Duke whe were married the same menth March 
28, 1857, alse came to live in Preve Valley. We were sisters 
and eur husbands were brethers. We came here in 1860. We 
beught seme land abeut ferty acres. We are still 
living en the same land where eur heme was built we lived in 
Heber mest of the time. 

My husband Rebert Duke was put in the Bishep ef East 
ward in 1884 and held that effice fer nearly fifteen years, 
My husband was appeinted Patriarch after he was released frem 
the bisheperic, that breught me under the bisheperic ef my 
own family fer thirty years, After my sen retired frem the 
bisheperic he was appeinted a member ef the High-Ceuncil. My 
Sen A.Y. Duke is new president ef the High-Priest Querm. 

My sen L.B. Duke is new president ef the Seventies. My Husband 
and three sens fullfilled missiens in turn making eight years 
in that capacity, I have always tried te de my best in any 
capacity that I was called te act in. 

In the first years ef cur married life, my husband spent 
ii weeks in Eche Canyen, where seme ef the men were sent te 
guard against Jehnsens Army cemming inte Salt Lake. This was 
nile we were in Preve and whenever the men were callec tə- 
gether by the beat ef the drum, it caused a ripple ef excite- 
ment, mestly ameng the wemen as they were afraid the army and 
eur men were fighting, but it nearly always turned eut te be 
just news frem Eche Canyen and ns cause fer alarm, 
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was talking te the fireman and said, "I'll stem this current 
er blew her te hell." The wheel turned a few times and there 
was a terrible explesien teok place. The beat was blewn all 
te pieces and abeut 150 persens were Killed. The fireman was 
cut in twe. The ceptains body was blewn away en the hillside. 
His deg alse was lying under the sefe near the captain. The 
safe was blewn epen and aà man was helping himself te the meney, 
but he was seen detected and put under guard, The boat was 
near eneugh te the bank that a plank was layed frem the beat 
te the bank but se many rushed en it fer safty that it breke 
and let seme ef them inte the water but they were seen rescued. 
Everyene was se excited. 

My father and mether were the enly ones that did net leese 
ene ef their family. Father get us all tegether as seen 
as he could, He said,"Let me count yeu." After counting 
he said, "There is ene gene." He went back and feund my sister 
Martha in the bull of the beat where she had fallen when the 
hatch deer blew up. She was then ten years eld. She was net 
hurt and enly had a bed bruise frem being hit with the deer, 
She was saved just in time as the beat was filling fast with 
water. 

Mr. Wm, Dunbar ef Salt Lake was en the beat with his 
wife and children, his wife and sems ef the children were 
killed, He and twe little beys were saved. He will be re- 
membered by seme ef the pieneers, playing bag pipes, and as 
a singer in early days. Isaac Bulleck ef Preve was anether 
ene on the beat. He was up en tep ef the beat where it was 
flat, when the explesien eccured, he had seme meney in his 
pockets, it was all eut and at his feet after the explesien, 
se he must have turned upside dewn,. 

My parents were the enly ceuple that did net leese ene 
of the family. I remember weil ef seeing a row ef dead 
children laid eut en the ceunter ef a warehouse. Abeut ene 
hundred and fifty bedies were washed dewn the river. Ten 
bedies were feund the next merning en a sandbar. The Cap- 
tains bedy was the enly ene found en the shore, 

We stayed there at Lexingten, Me. fer six weeks. Our 
bedding and luggage were all wet and it teek some time 
to repair the damage dene te eur belengings. 

My father beught three yeke ef cattle three cews, a 
wagen and a tent and everything we needed te make the trip 
te Utah. We were well fitted eut as ceuld be, fer cemfert 
and plenty te eat as my mether with feretheught had prepared 
well fer the leng trip. 


While there at Winter quarters, as the camp was called. A 
band ef Patmee Indians came upen us and were painted in their war 
celers and seemed te be very angry and shewed te be restless, fight- 
ing meed, They claimed that we were en their hunting greund and wanted B 
us te ge at ence. My father was eut hunting fer wild game at the 
time the Indians came and as « fule always breught semething in 
frem the hunts, either wild chickens, turkey, swen and semetimes 
a deer, My mether was se afraid ef the Indians end was afraid they @ 
would see him return with semething and sheet him, as they wanted 
these things fer themselves, but luck weuld have it, he returned 
witheut anything that night. The Indians yelled and whepped and 
had their faces painted in black streaks and danced their war dance 
until Jehn D. Lee whe was in eur camp with his family, went befere 
the Indians with his swerd and made e speech. He waved the swerd 
in such a manner that they understeed they might get their heads 
cut eff and it had its geed effect. A man was sent frem house te 
heuse in the fert ge get cernmeal er what ever each family ceuld 
give. Then it was given te the Indians and they left in the 
merning. We had premised te leave their ground in ten days and 
willingly did. 

After buying ex teams and wagens we traveled by land frem 
Winter Quarters te Summer Quarters er Ceuncil Bluffs, the starting 
peint. We left there about the lOth ef May in the 5th Cemapny 
under Captain Tidwell. 

My father was appointed Captain ef one ef the ten teams, We 
get fresh water when ever it was pessible and filled five gallen 
kegs and swung them under the wagen, but many times the water was 
net fit te drink. It centained se much Seleratus and many ef the 
cattle died frem drinking it. 

After traveling fer ten weeks the dreaded disease ef chelera 
breke eut in eur camp. On the 2nd ef July my father was stricken 
with it. He lingered five days and died en July 5th, 1852. He 
was buried at Weed River witheut a ceffin. My mether had a nice 
bed spread that she had made herself. She wrapped his bedy in 
this, then a heevy linsy quilt. In this way he laid in his grave 
as there was ne timber er beards ef any kind areund there, After 
he was buried we traveled en that merming, with sad and heavy 
hearts to leave eur father thus and mether left a widew with six 
children. 

Three days later my eldest bretner Sammie toek the chelera, 
He was just eight years eld and seemed te knew his time had ceme. 
He asked te be baptized befere he died. This was dene fer him 
and the next morning he died and was buried en Elm Creek July 8, 
1852. My mether was se evercome with grief that sne said that 


rc While we lived in Cottenweed the cernerstene was laid of the 
XK reat Salt Lake Temple. At the time the werk seemed se slew on 
it that I never thought I would live te see it finished. Tneugh 
it has been seventy years, I have been there many times. I saw 
C the laying ef the capstene and was aise present at the dedicatien 
ef the Temple. I have werked with my mether in the Salt Lake 
Temple as well as the St. Geerge Temple. 
My mother said that when the cernerstene of Salt Lake Temple 
was laid that there had never been such a large crewd tegether 
in Salt Lake as there was at that time. People came frem all 
ever the state many walked miles when they had ne other way te 
come. 


The merning ef the dedication as I was walking aleng behind 
the Temple, the wind was blewing a hurricane, there was sand 
and dirt flying in the air. As I leeked up at the təp ef the 
Temple I saw Gulls flying areund and areund it, I never saw them 
in the city before. They had ceme in frem the lake and semeene 
said, "Ihave never seen them in the city befere." I said,"They 
have a right te ceme to the dedicatien they are the Savier of the 
people." A few years befere that, they had eaten up the grass- 
heppers and crickets that were destreying the creps. 

One time at cenference in the Tabernacle my sister Frances 
and I were walking areund the greunds, we were standing leoking 
at the monument of Jeseph Smit and Hyrum Smith, when a stranger 
walked up. He was net ef eur church and he remarked that he 
wished he had his glasses se he could read the inscriptien. 

Francis said, "I have my glasses and I will read it fer yeu. 
As she did tears streamed dewn his facs and drepped en his vest. 
{£ When the Seagull menument was finished, I remember at cen- 

ference there were se many geing around leeking up at it in 
silent admiratien, amy ef the dear eld saints were in tears, 
as they theught ef the blessings ef tne seagulls and what they 
had dene when they saved the creps by eating the crickets and 
the grassheppers,. 


FES RHE SHEETS AIEEE, 


The follewing was written after the death of Anna Duke 
by A.Y, Duke 


On Nevember kke the 4th, 1892 Anna Rk. Duke was appointed 
the President ef Wasatch Stake Y.W.M.I.A. she served in 
this capacity fer eighteen years, when she was called te 
serve as Stake Relief Seciety Fresident, which effice she held 
fer twelve years. 

Frem the hister: of the Y.W.M.I.A. by Sussa Y. Gates, 
I quote,"Sister Anna Duke was beleved by all ef her 
asseciates and werkers as President ef the Relief Seciety, 
She carried the respect and geed will ef every girl in 
Wasatch," 

In these days all the sewing was dene by hand as 
sewing machines had net been heard ef then. Anna Duke 
and Mary, Jehn Dukes wife prepared hundreds ef peeple for 
burial all ever the city. They made the clething by hand, 
and always witheut renneratien. After the event ef the 
sewing machines, Nera, Anna's daughter did the sewing. 

Anna R. Duke was a busy woman, When she was net 
deing semething fer the public, she was active in her 
ewn heme, Fer her family clothing, she sheared the sheep 
cembetl the weel and spun it in ner own heme and sent 
the yarn to the weavers. 

After a very eventful life she passed away Jan. li, 
ly26 at the age ef eighty-five. She leaves a name that 
will be remembered until we all meet again in the 
great beyenc. 
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